KAI LUNG'S GOLDEN HOURS

movements by means of a leather thong, while at
the same time she surveyed the landscape with a
disinterested glance in which Wei Chang found
himself becoming involved. Without stopping-
even to consult the spirits of his revered ancestors
on so important a decision, he at once burned the
greater part of his collection of classical analogies
and engaged himself, as one who is willing to
become more proficient, about Wong Ts'in's earth-
yards. Here, without any reasonable intention of
ever becoming in any way personally congenial to
her, he was in a position occasionally to see the
distant outline of Fa Fai's movements, and when
a day passed and even this was withheld he was
content that the shadow of the many-towered
building that contained her should obscure the
sunlight from the window before which he worked.

While Wei Chang was thus engaged the door
of the enclosure in which he laboured was thrust
cautiously inwards, and presently he became aware
that the being whose individuality was never
completely absent from his thoughts was standing
in an expectant attitude at no great distance from
him. As no other person was present, the crafts-
men having departed in order to consult an'oracle
that dwelt beneath an appropriate sign, and Wong
Ts'in being by this time among the Outer Ways
seeking an omen as to Fa Fai's disposal, Wei
Chang did not think it respectful to become aware
of the maiden's presence until a persistent distress
of her throat compelled him to recognise the
incident.

"Unapproachable perfection," he said, with be-
coming deference, " is it permissible that in "the
absence of your enlightened sire you should descend
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